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ness? The answer is that no man was ever more under the
sway of vanity and sex than was the Prince.   When either of
these was in question all his gentler feelings were overpowered,
and he became ruthless.   The impassioned lion and the milk-
white unicorn of the royal arms were fitting symbols of his
two-fold nature.    This being so, it is not difficult to arrive
at the reason why, over and above his antipathy to Caroline's
personality, he badgered her so mercilessly.    Now that his
existence was illumined by Lady Jersey, Caroline must have
been decidedly in the way; and in the way, too, for another
reason.   To the Prince his appearance was a matter of daily
and hourly concern,  and he must have been well  aware
that his youthful good looks had gone.    For his dissipated
face he could do nothing,  but his ever-growing stoutness
he combated with stays.     Caroline had arrived in his life
at the moment when he was turning only too rapidly from
a young into a middle-aged man, and one can imagine how
it must have galled him, especially at this moment when
he wished to appear at his best before Lady Jersey, to have
this quizzical and tactless girl for ever at his elbow.   It seems
almost inevitable that, with his touchy vanity on one side and
Caroline's hoydenish sense of humour and habit of flippant
comment on the other,  she  must,  either intentionally or
inadvertently, often have said things that made him wince.
If so it was all over with her.    "The only thing he fears is
ridicule ..." said a man who knew him   intimately;   "he
dreads ridicule"; and we have many proofs of it.   It was a
thing he never forgot or forgave.
The return to London from Brighton in November was in
order that Caroline should be at Carlton House for the birth
of her child. As the time for its arrival drew near the Prince
was in a ferment; in his excitement he even took to prayer.
Lord Thurlow, the Duke of Leeds, the Archbishop of Canter-
bury, and others who had come to Carlton House on January
6th for the occasion had to wait all night, and must have
yawned their heads off by the time, between nine and ten
o'clock the next morning, that our heroine, very small, limp,
and dazed, arrived in this world.